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your pardon for my inexpressiveness when I am warmly
sensible of a generous compliment.

I am, Yours most faithful

GEORGE MEBEDITH.

It was in 1895 that the Omar Khayyam Club under the
Presidentship of Mr. Edward Clodd, who was an old per-
sonal friend of Mr. Meredith, elected to hold its summer
dinner at the Burf ord Bridge Hotel. Mr. Thomas Hardy,
Mr. Watts-Dunton, Mr. George Gissing and William
Sharp were among the guests. Mr. Clodd knew that it
would be difficult to persuade Mr. Meredith to be present
at the dinner. Nevertheless he lured him to the Hotel,
and when coffee was served, (I quote from a contempo-
rary account) " the beautiful face of the great novelist
appeared within the doorway, and he was welcomed with
enthusiasm by all present. The president extended to
Mr, Meredith the right hand of fellowship on behalf of
the Club, in a charming and eloquent speech not devoid
of pathos. Mr. Meredith in his reply declared that Mr.
Clodd was the most amiable of Chairmen but the most
dastardly of deceivers. Never before, he added, had he
been on his legs to make a speech in public, now before
he knew it he was bustled over the first fence, and found
himself overrunning the hounds. ' I have my hands on
the fellow at this moment' he continued laughingly ' and
I could turn on him and rend him, but I spare him.'
After a few graceful and characteristic sentences con-
cerning the Club and its object, and Omar, and expressing
his appreciation of his reception Mr. Meredith said in
conclusion: 'I thank you from my heart, everyone of
you.'"

Much to William Sharp's satisfaction he was elected
member of the Omar Khayyam Club in the autumn of the
same year. On receipt of the announcement of the fact
the new member wrote to the President:, and I disclose it to win            afternoon of that day the waves dashed up against the
